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CINCE the Sale 'of Paintings by. 


Auftion is grown fo faſhionable, I. 
thought the Pilture of a French- 
man might be no unacceptable Curioſity to 
ſome Perſons. It 1s an Original, Laſure. 

you, and drawn as near to.the Life as a 
Limner could take the Features of one danc= 


' ing the Rigadoon; for, the French, like 


the Sea, are perpetually in Motion, 

When the Sword is drawn, "tis not fit 
the Pen ſhould lie Idle ; the tendereſt hand 
on board a Veſſel, muſt lend its aſjiſtance 
in caſe of a Leak, and I think it the Duty 


of every Man to arm againſt the Common 


Enemy. 


It ts not unknown by what Atts the 
Wo French 


F | 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
French have gain'd ſo great a Reputa- 
tron in England ;. with the Gentlemen 
they can h—_ and Flatter the Ladies 
better than the thick Shull'd Engliſh ; for, 
were there a Court conſiſting of but one 
fingle Perſon of each Country 1n the Uni- 


verſe, the French' Man would ftand the 


faireft Candidate for the Office of Maſter 

of the Ceremomes. IN 
.Oh the Vertues of Shrug and Grimace, 

and the Charms of loud . Laughter | 


Clark, the Poſture-maſter, never hnew 
half ſo many Diſtortions of Body, as they 
do; - only the difference 1s this, his . he. 
acquired by Labour, and theirs is Na-- 


tural to "em: 


An honeſt blunt Freedom of Speech and. 
Carriage, has by our modern Accepta-- 


tron, ſo much of the Clown in it, that 


Iriſh breeding has not more ; but to be 
tickled to Death with Complements, 1s cer- 


tainly the fineſt way of dying that car be. 
(7 | By 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
» By theſe various Arts of Flattery, the 
French are grown into Eſteem : And, t 
am the. rather confirm'd -19 the Truth of 
my Opinion, becauſe I heard a Woman of 
Quality Once ſay, —- That an ordinary 
French Footman had: more Breeding 
and Civility, than an Enghfþh Gentle» 
man. | NE q 
He who can calmly hear his'own Coun- 
trymen fo milified, without forme Emo- 
Hom, ' deſerves better to” be "toſs d in' a 
Blanket, than the Mayor of Scarbrough. 
For, with - Aſper, in a Play of Ben 
Johnfon's, it becomes every Engliſh Man 
to Jay, hes 
Who can behold ſuch Prodigies as theſe, 
And have his Lips ſeal'd up ? Not I. My Soul 
Was never ground into ſuch Oily Colours, 
To Flatter Vice, and Danb Iniquity. 
But with an armed and reſolved Hand, 


11! firip the ragged Follies of the Times 
Naked, as at their Birth. ------- 


J | 


I profeſs 


LID wearer Rs. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

T profeſs, the Depgn of this Paper ts 
only to give a right Idea of the French 
Humour. What is Generous and Noble 
in them, I honour ; but am ſomething 


 mortified, to fee Quality \doat upon a 
Dreſing, Cringing, Complementing Mons | 


fieur; yet 1 am /o Charitable, as to bes 
lieve Yome eſteem them as People do 


Merry Andrews, becauſe they \ excite 


Laughter ; or, by a Rule of Contraries, 
| love them as Ladies do Shack-Dogs, for 


their Uglineſs. 


Adieu. 
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SATYR. 


Againſt the 


FRENCH 


'O W bold's hs Man, who dares af- 
tempt to. write 


'Gainſt any thing that Charms the | 
it Appetite ? 

Who daresafficm, that Oyſters are not Fiſh d- 

Or that Fry'd' Frogs make not a-daiaty Diſh? 
Whodares'find fault with any Lap-dogs Features? 
Or ſay that Monkeys are notipretty Creatures? 
He that againſt the Tide-of Cuftom-rows,.. 
Will find; the Waves affordihias ſawcy blows. 
A Biſhoponce. was made a'Sacrifice,. - 

For writing that there: were" Antipolier... 


Enever- 
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I never yet could Flatter, nor did cer 
Write Odes in Praiſe of bright Clarinda's Hair : 
In Songs of Love I never yet had Skill ; 
My Muſe is blunt, and rugged like my Quill. 
Speak then, thou Solace of my vacant Hours, 
Speak, Satyr, quickly, what ſhall we Diſcourſe ? 
The Town has been already laſh'd enough 3 
"The Town, alas, is now grown Satyr-proof : 
The noiſie Fop, ſtartch'd Cit, and jilting Whore, 
Are Subjefts have been handled oer andoer. 
The Arts of Prieftcraft, and the Tricks of State; 
Did for the angry Mfe, - large Themes create 3 
No ſort of Mankind having found the Skill, 
To Ward the Blows intended bythe Quill. 
What if ſome common Grievance, known to all, 
Should under thy Poetick Fury fall ? 
Thoſe who are now the Plagues of Chriftendon, 
And ſcatter Miſchief whereloc'er they come 3 
Whom angry Nature ſeem'd to have deſign'd 
To be the common Peſt of Humane Kind ; 
The noifie, empty, flattring French I mean, 
Who ſhoald have juſtly our Averſion been; 
L Whom 


A Satyr againſt the French 2 
Whom yet we fondly Cheriſh and Embrace, 
Pleas'd with their _— Shrugs, and damn'd_ 


_ _"Grimace. 
Theſe Apes, thele Echo's, and theſe fhews of Men 


'Shall be the preſent Subjzet of my Pen. 


But hold —— &er my Intentions I purſue, 
'Methinks I hear a Voice, cry —— Gardez woxs, 
Begar me quickly make you ſhange your Note, 
You write *gainſt me, Begar me cut your Troat. 
| Pardon me, Monſieur, ,whoſge'er thou art, 
T atino private-Perſon throw my Dart : 
This anger on no ſingle Head does fall, 
My Bombs are thrown promiſcuouſly at all. 
It what I fay can no Belief create, 
But. you're the very Perſon pointed at 3 
And when [I paint a Fop to ſome degree, 
Cry out, this Character-intended me-; 
Believe ſo ſtill, and in your rhoughts-fret on, 
You give your felf the VESn* :[ meant 20m 
None. | 
If all be true, that common Fame does Tattle, 


Of the moſt famous Stag'rite Ariſtotle ; 
| | B ' Who 


4 A Satyr againſt the Frefich: 

Wha did himſelf into-the Ocean throw, 
Becauſe its Flux and Ebb he could not know ; 
He would have much more puz!ed been to find,. 
The various Motions of a Frerch Man's mind : 
So fickle, that he thinks of nothing twice ; 

All Rage and Fury now, and in > trice 

The Scene 1s chang d, and he that juſt before 
Confuſion and Revenge in Paſſion ſwore, 

Now is all tender, and his whole Difcourſe 

Is of Intrigue, Appointments and Amonrs ; 
Honour and Love, thoſe Darlings of his Breaſt, . 
So ſtruggle and afford (o little reſt ; 

That, - like Prince Volſcizs in- a modern Play,. 

He every minute inwardly does ſay, 

Shall T to Honour ; or to Lowe give may ? 

Go on, crys Honour, tender Love ſays, Nay : 
amour aloud commands, Pluck both Boots on ; 
lot er Love does whiſper, Put on none. 
rgving and unconſtant is his Thonght, 

hich when into the ſhape of Words is brought ; 
So'quick they tumble from his opening Mouth, 
They one another bruiſe in coming forth : 


| #- ROHY 


Not 


A Satyr againſt tht French 5 

Not ſcolding Bawds, nor Goſſips when they prate, 
Nor all the femate Tribe of Billnſgate ; | 
Women at Chriſtnings, Fairs, or in a Croud, 
*Can e'er be half fo clamorons and loud, 
As half a dozen French Men when they meet : | 
Their Tongues not only wag, but Hands and Feet. 
Each part about them ſeems to move and walk 3 
Their Eyes, their Noſes ; nay, their Fingers talk. 
So very quick they ſpeak, that one almoſt © 
Wou!'d ſwear perpetual Motion were not loſt. 
But when a greater number meet together, 
To talk of News, of Faſhions, or the Weather, 
With ſuch a noiſe they fill each others Ears; 
Like Dover Court—all ſpeak, and no Man hears, 

Their various Arts of Dreſs we next ſurvey, 
In which they bear ſo very great a ſway: 
All Exrope to their Faſhions bends the Knee, 
In that they *ve gain'd the Univerſal Monarchy. 
Oh Cuftonr, Cuſtom! how doſt thou prevail ? 
Make us negle@ the Head, but dreſs the Tail. 
Their Modes ſo ſtrangely altet humane Shape, 
What Nature made a Man, they 'make an Ape. 

| B 2 | The » 


6 A Satyr aganiſt the French. 

The Faults of hers which they pretend to cure, 
Burleſque God's Image witlr their Garniture.. 

'Tis ta thar Foppiſh Nation that we owe 

Thoſe antick Drefies that Equip a Beaz :. 

So many ſo:ts of Rigging: dreſs the Elf, 

Himſelf ſometimes does hardly know himlſelf.. 
What Habir's thought too-coſi]y,*what too.dear,,., 
To.make a Man appear en Chawalier ? | 
All the fantaſtick Arts of Dreſs we know 

Did firſt from France, that impure Fountain, flow. . 
They. taught our Sparks to ſtrutin Partaloons, 
And, look as fiercely as the French Dragoons. 
Thiey made 'em cut off Ornamental Hair,. 
A damn'd long cherdrenx. Periwig to. wear.. 
For which the Wearer is reſpe&ted more 
Than for grey Hairs and baldneſs heretofore. 
A Dreſs thought Ominous in former Time, . 
Till a French Patent authoriz:'d the Crime. 
No Gloves but thoſe from Blozs will fit our Hand, 
Our Erghſb' Kid we cannot underſtand : | 
Our Home-made Lace we do not think is fine,.. - 
We doat upon French Point and Colbertine, 


[i 


The 


A Satyr againſt the Fr "7 


The richeſt Silks'we withregret put on; 

If made by skilful Artiſts of our own :: 

The various Choice we value nota Farthing, 

Of Pater-nofter-Row and Convent Garden. 

But to a tawdry Stuff in Paris made, - 

Such ſtore of Praiſe, and Moneys often paid; þ- 

Not richeſt Parple from the Tyrian Shore; ; - 

Nor Robes from Perſia are eſteemed more-: 

Nay, we are grown ſo arropantly vain, 

Our Stockings muſt be-MzI'd,;our Shooes Campaign: - 

The Ladies too are much oblig'd to France, 

For all their Modes: and. Faſhions come from : 
thence.- : ; 

If at:the Court of Francea Tawdry Whore; . - 

( Of Quality I mean) has ſomething wore - 

Though never ſo ridiculonſly: odd, 

Her putting of it. on creates the Mode; 

And by next Poſt 'tis known at our Exchange.” 

Top:knots were firſt invented by: Frontange. 

The Ribband which-is call'd the Maintanor, .. 

Was by-an old. French Miſtreſs thought upon 5 - | 


The- 
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'The Looking-glaſſes, Efſences, Perfumes, 
' Patches, Paints, Waſhes, Ornaments for Rooms; 


And all thoſe Trinkets which the Ladies prize, 
If not from France as Trifles they deſpiſe. 

Yet ſtay awhile, my overhaſty Muſe, 
Whiles French you blame, the Engliſh you accule.z 
And while you would expoſe th'Original, 
You too ſeverely on the Copy fall. 
"Tis ſo —— and who the Method diſcommends 2? 
Shooting at Foes I chance to hit my Friends. 
But ah ſo like to Enemies they ſeem; 
No wonder that my Satyr aim'd at them. 


_ Yet th'Erghiſh (juſtly hope) we may reclaim, 
But Frevch, paſt —_— are likewiſe void of 


Shame. | 
*Twas once (I think) a Queſtion in ;ohe Schools. 
IV hether that Women were indu'd with Souls ? 
That Ouery once may be reviv'd again, 
For he who ſhall obſerve the numerous Train _ 
Of French, who daily for Preferment wait, 
Crouding like Bees before his Lordſhip's Gate : 


How 


A Satyr againſt the French. 9 


How tamely patient, ſlavihly fervile _ 
They mind each Nod, and fawn at every ſmile, 
Muſt think that Nature by ſome other Art 
Supply'd the want-of that '1immortal Fart. 
To baſeſt Offices they'll condeſcend,, 0 |». 
| To makethe meaneſt Courtier be their Friend, 
And can. outwatch a Pimpto gain cheir End. 
If they but wriggle in his Lordſhip's Ear, . 
Their Project gain'd, they learn to domineer : * 
For none fo vainly haughty, proudly brave, . - 
As who before Preferment was a Slave. . 
Their abje& Souls no. moderation know; _ +4 
Preferr'd they ſwell, in Miſery they bow; : 
They're always elſe too high, or elſe too low. 

Their levity of Mind is ſuch, that none, . 
Came ever near 'em in compariſon, . 
Frisking they gaze on eyery Face they meet,” 
And dancea Galliard when-they walk the Street... 
It any ſerious thinking ſeize their Mind, 
A Violin will chaſe away the Fiend. 
For Perſons bit by the Tarantula, 
Cannot be half fo frolickfom as they. 

They : 


10 A Satyr againſt the French. 
They never yet could time-for thinking find, 
They never look before, - nor yet behind : 

If but this moment'they. with Eaſe are bleſt, 
Let over-ruling :Fate-ſcoure the. reſt. 

Such Slaves they are.to Arbitrary Power 
(Which like a {weeping Plague does all devour) 
That let their Prince command their whole Eſtate, 
Their Perfons, Lands, Wives, - Children, and 

what. not, 
' They tamely paſlive, quietly ſubmit, 
And part with what by Nature was their Right. 
They'd rather live in Want and Slavery, 
Then make one bold Attempt for Liberty. 
Like Hebrew Servants:when their Ears were bor 'd, 
They then for ever were to: ſerve their Lord. 

Oh France! how feebly bappy 1s thy State ? 
Whatdaily Bleſſings on thy. Country wait ? 

Thy King with all thoſe noble Vertues bleſt, 
Which ever yet adorn'd a Tyrants Breaſt : 


One, who agaiuſt all the World: has drawn /his 
Sword, 


And thinks it Childiſh for to keep his? Word : 
That 


- 'f Satyr againſt the French, . 11 
That treats his SubjeQs worſe than they their Dogs; 
He, like to Z&ſop's Stork, and they the Frogs. 
The Bully of Mankind, all Exrope's Rod ; N 
The worſt of Tyrants, and the Scourge of God : 
' Thy Nobles beggar'd both in Mind and Purſe, 
Thy.Clergy Blockbeads, and thy Laymen worſe: 
Thy Country ruin'd, deſtitute of Treaſure, 
And all to pleaſe a haughty Tyrant's Pleaſure. 
Who. but his Will, no other Law does know 3 + 
It ſhall be thus, becauſe he'll bave it ſo. | 

_ His Subjeds ruin'd, . and by Wrongs opprelſt, 
To different Countries fly to ſeek for reſt. i; 
Some Thouſands to our Iland find their Ways 
Ah! had they ſailed to America! 14 
On all-our Shores our Charity reliev'd 'em, | 
And as our ſuffering Brethren we receiv'd 'em. 
But as the Snake benumb'd with Winter's cold.,. 
Made warm by heat grows impudently bold ; 
And at that boſom darts his pointed Sting, : 
Which did him to his former Vigour-bring. © 
So they returns of Gratitude have made, _ 
By undermining of our Nations: Trade: —* 
T3 C 


12 A Satyr againſt the French. 

So cheap they Work, as if they were deſign'd, 
Chameleen like, to feed upon the Wind. 

They live upon ſuch Courſe and Homely Fare, 
As if they Hermits of the Mountains were. 

A Pound of Bacon and a Bunch of Leeks 

Will ſerve a Frexch Man's Family ſome Weeks : 
But when they would Regale and dine in State, 
Cow-heels and Onions does effeR the feat. 

Our Emglifh Artiſts cannot live ſo mean, 

Nor think a wild-fill'd Table is a Sin; 

Yet they muſt (ell as cheap as Monſieur does, 

Or beg or ſtarve, which they will pleaſe to chute. 
Hard Fate, that Fugitives ſhould have the Rule, 
And to the French the Engliſh go to School, 
To'leart- the Arts of Thrift, which is no more, 
To be concent though Indigent and Poor. 
Muſtake me not, I do not Vertue blame, 

Nor on Content affix an odious Name ; 

But yet in them it ſeems to be a Vice, 

They grovling he, becauſe they dare not riſe. 
Ambition is a Vertue duely us'd ; 


It then becomes a Vice when tis abusd. 
Their 


A Satyr againſt the French, 13 


Their Anceſtorsthey ſay, were Slaves before *cm, 

And they'll be ſo, becauſe'their Mather bore 'em. 
If from finall things to- greater we aſcend, 

When did we ever find of France a Friend? 

When we our ancient Hiſtories turn' o'er, 

And ask our Fathers what was done before ; 

They'll tell us of their curſed Breach of Leagues, 

State Artifice-and Politick Intrigues. 

But if ro nearer Times we make approach, 

When in our late Engagements with the Duzch ; 

Their promis'd Friendſhip greedily we ſought, 

And they their Squadrons on the Ocean brought, 

When Dutchand Engliſh were engag d inview, ' 

They tack'd about and modeſtly withdrew, 

Standing at diſtance to obſerve the Fight, 

And not advance to help us when they might. 

It was by their Advice the' War begun, 

And when engag*d, *twas they who ſet us on, 

And cry'd *Hallos) — much m_ to think 


| how far - 
Their Inaceett gain d vg that Uanat ral War, 


>, 


C2 How 


- —— - 


14 A Satyr againſt the Frenclt, 
How fatal ſince has all: their Friend(hip been, 

The fad Effects of which who has not ſeen? 
The Exgliſþ Court in Luxury and Eafe, 
They by new ProjeRs and: Inventions pleaſe ; 
Debauch'd with Idleneſs, and-with Plenty drunk, 
We ſent our Guinneas, and they. ſent us Punck. 
Oh Po——th, Po—4b, firſt of all-thy Trade, 
Hadſt thou at Nurſe been ſtarv'd or over-laid; 
With Reverence to thy once admur'd Bum, 
Half of thoſe Is we felt had never come : 
Thy Triumphs no mean Preſents. muſt adorn,. 
A Thouſand Guinneas every. Monday Morn, 
Bow'd to.the Magick. of thy Charming Face , 
Our own, thy Sex's, and.the- World's Diſgrace. 
With thee there did a.num'rons. Train reſort; - 
The French, thoſe Frogs and Locuſts of the Court. 
The Plague of Lice.in Ag ypt made no; ſtay, | 
Moſes but wav:d his Wand —> they went away: 
But yet thoſe Vermine of. the. GeftickShore, 
The more they are ſuppreſe'd, increaſe the tmore. - 
We ſhortly muſt our Native Speech-ſorger, - 
Andevery Man appear a French Coquett. 


© 


A Satyr againſt the French. 15 
Upon the Tongue 'our Exgirfh ſounds not- well, ' 
| But ——O' Monſieur la'langue Francoiſe eſt belle. 
Their Language: (ay they ) has ſuch pretty Airs, 
And ours is Gothick, if compar'd with theirs. 
The French by Arts of ſmooth inſinuation 
Are-now become the Darlings of the Nation ;; 
That Gentlemai does much himlelf. forget, 
Who in his Chamber has not French Vallet : 
The Evgliſh are all Clowns without pretence,, 
But Monſieur Dreſles a La-Negligence ; 
Careens a Wig with ſo divine a Grace, . 
What Lady can withſtand a well- dreſt Face? 
For Engliſh Blockheads are in Dreſs ſo Courſe, . 
They're fit for nothing but to rub a Horſe. 
She muſt be thought ill-manner'd or ill-bred 
Whoſe-Woman, Confident, or Chambermaid 
Did not in France ſuck-in her firſt-breath'd Air,. 
Or did not gain her Education there. 
| Our Cooks in drefling have no Skill at-all, 
They'te only fit to ſerve an Hoſpital, 
Or to prepare a; Dinner for a Camp; - 
The French are only. of the modiſh Stamp. | 

There 


SO SRE PRI III an > wan en 


16 ASayr aotinh the French. 


There was a time, the jolly Engl;/b Board 

Was with plain dreſt, but various plenty ſtor'd; 
But ah ! that Cuſtom's vaniſh'd, and ſupply'd 
With Diſhes which few Mankind' knew befide : : 
With Soops and Fricaſies, Ragou's, Pottage, © | 
Which, like to Spurs, do Nature urge to Rage, | 
Provoke the Blood, which gently boil'd before, 
So to ferment, as ready to run oer. 

Their poignant Sauces do old” Age prevent, 

And we are poiſon'd with our own Conſent. 
Nay, a French Boy, all Confidence, no Beard, 
Before an Exgliſb Stripling is preferr'd, 

To be Supporter of my Lady's Train. 

When ſhall we from Stupidity refrain ? 

To Solomon, tho' Apes and Peacocks came, 

The Gold of Ophir too was ſent with them. 

i But all the Lading which the French bring o'er 

of Are of all Complements a numerous ſtore. | 

i| A ſort of Speech fo faſhionable grown, 

Who knows it not is reckon'd as a Clown : 

A Gally with her: Fifry Oars a fide 


Won't hold my humble Slaves who take a Pride 
In 
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In the ſmall ſpace.of two reputed Hours, | 

Meeting or. Parting, or in mix d Diſcourſe, 

Who loudly all proteſt, Oh, Sir, I'm your's. 

"Twas from. the French we learn'd the noble Art, 
To make the Tongue to contradict the Heart. 

| One tells me he's my Servant to conunand, 

Who the ſame moment wiſhes I were hang'd. 

Another hopes to ſee me in my Grave, 

Yet {wears he is thy moſt obedient Slave. 

Plain-Dealing, whither, whither art thou fled ? 

If on ſome diſtant Shore thou hidſt thy Head, - 

Wein Exchange will all the Monſeeurs ſend, 

That we may fo redeem our abſent Friend. 

'Tis not enough it ſeems we rev rence ſhew 2} 
To our French Mafters mimick, allthey do, | 
But we muſt fanſte their Diſeaſes too., 

He an accompliſh'd Perſon cannot be,. 
Who knows not what it is to have chand piſſe: 
Cordee and Shankers, and the paintul Node | 
Are, beour Spark's reputed Alamode. 
More Noble they cfteem venereal Scars, 
Than Wounds receiy'd in honourable Wars. 

He: 


18 A Satyr againſt the French. 
He to Gentility but vaialy.climbs, 

Unleſs he has been Clapp'd a dozen Times: 
And fallen Noſe enobles a Man more 
Than all thoſe Arms which his Fore-fathers wore. 
Forgive, Dear Countrymen, my Satyrs Rage 5 
But who does ſuch a pow'rful Foe engage, 
Muſt not with them alone commence a War, 
But let no pity. the Confederates ſpare ; 

Yet Quarter will to no one- be deny'd, 

If he in time forſakes the other fide. 

A Friend's Reproof we kindly ſhould receive, 
And not the Giver as our Foe believe. 

As Surgeons, finding Lenitives prove vain, 
Apply ſharp Cauſticks to the growing Pain. 
 Butnow methinks I fee a Youth advance, 
Ready prepar'd to make the Tour of France. 
Travel, *tmuſt be confelt without controu), 

Is a moſt brave Ambition of the Soul ; 

Informs our Judgment, gratifies-our Sence, 
And on our Mind has general Inflience : 

But ſuch falſe Mediums do our Fanſy fill,- 
We rarely can diſtinguiſh Good from Ill. . 


if 


A Savyr dgainſt-the Frenich, 19. 
'Tf naturally vain, we can't ſuppoſe | Ft 
A fight of France, will make us ſerious. 
Whoe'er went thither, and return'd again, | 
But had a little of their friskirip-yein? -| 
Tf not \with, Judgments pois'd our Minds will wy; 
To every new-uncommon Vanity. 
And he who: to his Fanſy puts no/ſtop,.  / * 
Goes out a Fool, and may-return a Fop. |. 
And after he Six Months in Fratice has Os 
Comes home a moſt accompliſh'd Harlequin, | 
Dreſtin a tawdry Suit at Paris imade,. 
For which he more-tharthrice the vals bd, ; 
Attended by-a_ young petit GarGon, | $5} 
Who from-his Cradle was an arch Fripor. 
Nothing but French is utter'd from his Mouth,” . 
His Native Tongue is rugged anduncouth. / 
Tf to the Ladies he does make @hvancez, .. 1; 
His very Looks muſt have the Air of France. 
The Engliſ are fo heavy and for dull; * - +7 11 
As with Lead, .not. Brains, their Heads were ful 
But the brisk French Man, | by his ſubtle Aeedef" | 
Soon finds the way to any Lady's Heart: ** 

D Pardon - 


' 20 AI Satyr againſt the French. 

Pardon me, Beaities of the Engtfb Coutt, 
If of your Thoughts I make' a' falſe Report : 
Although 6f all my Satyr ſays not true, 
Yet it muſt be confeſt it firikes a'few ; | 
Witneſs the Tears which ſothie of you let fall 
At th' Executioii of the Thief Dii Yall : 
That High-way Villath bad more blabber'd dEyes 
Attend his juſt Untittiely' Obſcquies,' | 
Than t'er were knowh to waſh the Tomb of one 
Who had pood Scevice for his Corintry done 3 
While unobſarv'd' his worthy Aſhes fe, | 
Du Val remains Rl freſh'th Memory. 
Not fumes of Frankiacehtfe, fior odorotis Myrrh, | 
Nor Indi#3 Spices, Kor thi Pears of Fitr, * 
Can half To pleaſe the Secnr, xs does the Natte, 

_ Du Vall.-fournd gratefil to fome Pitious Dame, 


What Charin® 7c" Name 'of Wonder, can 6 
there be | '+ | 


In admired French Metrs Company * 
Love; tHe only underftand the Name ; 5 


They%e al the fuoke; Indeed | bur not the 
flame. | 


Apiſh 


 AiSapr ageinſtthe Fiench, 

Apith in :Dreſs,, Fantaſligh:in, Behaviour, | 
They Danceand.Sing into a Lady's Eavonr.. 
Their Flatteries ſo.nauſequſly, they. uſe, 
That they the. very Talent ferye t'abuſe : - 
And ſhe muſt -be bur Jittle Vertue:prooh; 
Who can be taken. with ſuch tylſom Stuff. ; 
Their Souls unto their Miſtreſſes they Pawn,  . 
With Complements /as thin as Cob-web Lawp. 
Lean empty»Sence they make for Sterling pals, . 
Make that appear for Gold which is-but Braſs. 
I pity from my Soul th'LInhappy Maid, - 
Who by ſuch poor pretences. is hetray'd;. 
Like fookiſb Tndiaus, tbe her Vere falls . 
For painced GlaGs,. and-pretty, .colour'd Shells ; "Y 
While he o'er all her Chazme does. wildly rage, 
And glotfics un the fortunate exchabige. -:1. | 
For Words nb :Maacag; be at great! Exyergr, F 
But ev'ry Man ſhould take ſeime jpainsfor.Sence's 
For rhis-the French. do take hut Jitcle Cares BZ. 
If modifhin theiPhraſe their Wards appeetp:;/ c 


D 2 With 
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Witch this, what Executions: do they-do - 
Amongſt the-Ign'rant and Unthioking few 3; 
Who will no- Wiſdom: butin. Noiſe admit; 

And think loud Laughter does denote a Wit: 
Not Vidors proud of-all the Spoil they've won,. 
At ſtorming of ſome Reiractary Town,. 

More londly cannot 'of their Conqueſts Gloryz... 
Than wiltaFrench Man in a florid Story, 

Relate the Favours of-his Charming Fair;- 


How kind, how melting; andihow ſweet they were; 


What Artshe us'd:her Vertue to betray, 

And how-n fach a lucky, lucky:Day, | 
Or rather- Night; -he ſtole to her:dear Arms; 
And; 'likea God-ctictcled round-with Charms, 
Reyell'd.in Bliſs. ——Nay more, perhaps, he tells 
Her Name, and-where-th'obliging Godddls 'dwelhk. 
Curſt, dpubly-earſt be him who makes =; 


To Seercfie=-- yet has for's. Tongue 'no ſence, 
| But 5 troubled with-the Mouth's incontinence 
Rather to/Crouds, the:Echo;. of ithe: Wind 


'Þd truſt my Phoughts, than to a French Man's | 


Mind. 


Whos 
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Who's not content! my Vertuetoundo, 
Unleſs he ſpoils-my Reputation too.- E; 

|  Inconftancy a Vice lie fo fuch loves, - 
Which daily by kis Pradtice he Shoes ; 
That, if you will believe his own Report, 
The mighty Sulcan of the” Turkiſh Court,” 
In his Seraglio, under Lock and Key; - © 
Has not ſo many Myftreſſes as he.” 
For ſuch a numerous'ſtore of Female Friends 
He has; or elſe to have at leaft pretends: 
Thar ſliould one Day #th' Year allorted: be: 
For viſiting of but one ſingle - She, 
While Twelve "ſe Moons On "R_—_ to: the 
He could not have an interview with BY 
As Romifb 'Szims doe crond a Kalendar;” 
He has ſhe-Saints for eveyDay Fel eur pH 
To6-whom he offers up the” Sacriſioe:” | oe 
Of broken Vows and open- Perjurics :: 
You may as\well- perſwade him that two Eyes,..7 - 
Two Fars, two-Arms, areſuperfluities; <7 
As make. him think one. Miſtreſs can ſuffice. 
| To- 


OO #4 JA Sahr agdinſttbe French, 
To calm'the raging ofhis/fev'rid blaod,. 
Dull Faith to.one:he never underſtood, 
He, as if born the, Women to. command, 
Scatters bis. Maker s Image thraugh the Land. 
Tir'd with Ciey. Pleaſures, if he pleaſe, 
His Suburb Miſtreſs quickly gives him calc. 
Thus in a Circle of. variety, +. ., | _ 
He ev'ry day. does. ſome. new Projett try 3 . . 
' To cath new Face be does bis Top-ſail firike ; 
As fickle things love always with their like. 
- Oh -Aldberr, 'Oldhem; 'wouder of our Age, | 
Had Death but {par'dthy truc Poctick Rage, 
Which in the Enghſb Minds might have'intus'd 
A juſt true value for:cheir Native Soil, | 
And not to.Mudiand 'Slame, have ow'd a ſinile | 
Which warin'dþy Favour, inſtantly there ſprings 
Inſe&s of variewySerts, With Claws and Wings; 
Who buzzingion alt Peres about our Shore, | 
AstiMapne ofiFlinsin|Agypt heretofore; 
MW rigple in-great Mens Ears, .and -hynt about , 
Tofind'a menned Prefecment out : | 
T7 # While 


A Satyr-agaaſt the French, 25. 
While needy: "Worth, andbathkfut: Merit tatves ; 5 
And he's alone unhappy chat deferves' - © 
A better Uſage- from the Handiof Fate. - 
No wonder 'tis that/Fools are fortumate.:.::\.. 
Their Confidence, ' their:-want off Witi ſupplies ; 
He's borntobe a Wrerch who will be wile. 
Thy Satyr, Oldham, would have-ſcar'd' em more 
Than did our Atms their Fathers heretofore. 
Happy wonld he be could a Veſſel find, - 23} 
From hence they'd fly as Kvift as thought orwind 8 
And leave not” one poor Falkthere behind: - 
/ But ah! in vain their abſence' we implore, - 
So very well they: love'the Engliſh bhore 5 
As ſoon they'dygo to Ching or Fapm, ' - 
As willingly tettirt to' France again 
Though Nature has with Plenty bleſt their Sol] 
"They dare not taſte of that for which they toil. 
No wonder thenour Canaan they preferr, 
Before there ſordid Entertainment there: 

But. hold, methinks I hear a Perſon prate, 

They more deſerve your Pity thah year Hate.. 


Thanks 


26 A Sayr agatnſt the French. 
Thanks'to the Author of this. good Advice 5 
Bur pity in Extremes becomes a Vice: | 
Becauſe the Weather's cold muſt I, I pray, : 
St. Martin-like: give half my Cloak. away 2. 
And cauſe E ſee my Nicighboury: feet are bare, 
Pull off my Shooes and give 'em him to wear? | 
If Charity and:Alms I muſt allow, _ -- 
Ill be-inform'd/to whom, and when, . and thow- 
' T never yet could find the-Law commands OR 
Me fire my Houſe, towarm by-ſtanders Hands. . 
Beſides; what Gratitude have they repaid, , 
For all the &igd Civilities they” Ve: had. " SONI 
If ro debauchour Court, and ſpoil. our Trade 
Be ſuitable returns for Favours s paſt, = 
I think indeed we're. - paid in Full at hſt: 
And. he muſt have no Choler or no Brains,. 
Who, thinking an our two "laſt. Monarch' sReigns, 
Againſt the. French his juſt Reſentment ſpares, 
The firſt of theſe, who lovd to feel i no Cares, pe: 
But leada Life of Sofineb : mixt with Eaſe: 4 
"With Pr eſents of. French Miſtreſles they PR 


Theſe 


4 Sm pit he Pc, ” 


Theſe Dakiabs:has —— — 
And had the/Cumningro:iniprove'em 


What Mind car phanly, orwhae Pen late” OT 


_ The Ruines done! byrthefe $mock Privaterrs 2": | 


Theſe Female Frigats/did\more Miſchief ſeitter,” 


| By their low'tireof Cunsfewhxrwind and water, 
Than could the Fleet in Ejghry«cight have done, { 


Had they effe&ed: what they had: begun; 

And with Succeſs had pnfh'd their Fortune on. 
To build their Ships the French.our Timber botight, 
Which wirh ſack Pride upon: the: Ocean'float 3 
And like their Makers Minds aretiltin Motion, } 
Whiles Lewis Glories in the empty Notiori, - 
Of being ſtil'd; The Neptune of the Octan. 
Heating his Name, -my S$ztyr boylsiwith Rage, | / / 
Lewis the Plague and -Firebrand of the Age, © 


Whom Nature in-an angry Hamour: hurl'd 


Down ava fit Fiend'ro vex the Chriſtzan World* : 
So much he of Hells: Malice does paetake, + 
He Miſchief purely does for Miſchief fake. 


So exquilitely bad; fo:-prone' to evil, 
He ſcems not-like, but {urely 's the Devil: 


E For .. 


EE PAI" IRR TI IIED AIR at ont ot Its nn I rr ron nn 
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For humane Wit conld-never fa deceive, 
Nor Princes of 'their- Sences: ſo bercave;, 
To-inake them contrary to known-fworn Laws, 
Hoodwink'd to ſecond his moſt Helliſh Caule. 
This the Vnhappy Fomes' but knows too late; 
[if James, who'wasonce the Brave and:Fortunate ; | 
| {R- Bcloy'd-at Honie; :and'muich eſteem'd Abroad, 
' While be in Honours Paths-ſcourely trod.: 
Buc leaving them'for fome-new uncouth ways, 
His Subje&s Rutnes, and himſelf betrays ; 
St he with Glory: might have/fill'd! the Throne, 
If by French means he had hot plabtidly ſhown 
Their Intereſt was much dearer than his. own. 
The Injur'd Leopold may+ next complain, 
While Spire and Worms, belides a;num'roustram 
Of other Towns in. heaps 'of | Ruins bear - 


FAY 
Ll 


The fayours'of- a-Freqch-perfidions War; p 
Ngr does the Duke eff Savoy want his: ſhare. 
Had Fiftuls in ano been but kind, ' 

And took away this'peſof Humine:kind;; 
il The Peace of Chriſtendom had been! ſceur'd, 
| [8 And not have felt thole ills ſhe ſince'endur'd. 
ij Of 
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Of what great Ations do they vainlyboaſt,: 
Done by their Feet upon our Britiſh Coaſt > 


Not fam'd Lepanto's Fight was talk'd of a; on 


Or Wars of Cyprus in the Days of yore, 

Than their late filly Action on our Shore. 

Their Cannon beat a little Cottage down, 

And they will ſwear that they deſtroy'd a Town. 


Poets have ſometimes been Prophetick thought, - 
By Lines which were in myſtick numbers wrought. 
Vainly I wiſh, tho fain wou'd be inſpir'd, 
| Yet with uncommon heat my Breaſt is fir'd. 
Methinks with an unuſual bravery, 

I ſee our Engliſh Fleet upon the Sea, 

Direaly Sailing for. the "Roaſt of France, 

To pay ſome Favours we receiv'd from thence : 

With Roman Conrage (ee our Soldiers Land, 

All waiting with impatience the Command 3 

While the Confederate Forces all as one 

Unite to pull the Tyrant from his Throne. 

Curfing his Fate, methinks I ſee him fall, 

And grin to hear the Furies for him call. 
But 


But this, you ay, 18 like a: 

a; Frizmph ere the Fight. iqwon 5. -- 
Yet this:k tare not, did all M 
Froin th' heottora of ary Heart: 


' 
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